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HOUSE 
SEVEN CABLES 


FLU ALF-WAY DOWN A By-STREET 
‘OF A NEW ENGLAND TOWN, 
STANDS A RUSTY, WOODEN HOUSE, 
WITH SEVEN ACUTELY PEAKED 
GABLES. FACING TOWARDS VARI- 
OUS POINTS OF THE COMPASS, 
AND A HUGE CLUSTERED CHIM= 
NEY IN THE MIDST. THE STREET 
IS PYNCHEON STREET: THE HOUSE 
'S THE OLD PYNCHEON HOUSE: 
AND AN ELM-TREE, OF WIDE CIR- 
CUMFERENCE, ROOTED BEFORE THE 
DOOR, |S FAMILIAR TO EVERY TOWN- 
BORN CHILD BY THE TITLE OF 
THE PYNCHEON ELM 
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IDYNCHEON STREET FORMERLY BORE THE | | @F 
HUMBLER NAME OF MAULE'S LANE, FROM 

THE NAME OF THE ORIGINAL OCCUFANT 
OF THE SOIL, MATTHEW MAULE 


TER SOME THIRTY YEARS, THE SITE 
COVERED. BY MAULE'S RUDE HOVEL HAD 
BECOME EXCEEDINGLY DESIRABLE IN THE 
EYES OF A PROMINENT ANO POWERFUL 


PERSONAGE. 
— Cofone/ Fy7- 
TEM WATTS Mmyy 
Usile 


INE NIGHT MA 
AND SOON AFTER CONVICTED _OF 
WITCHCRAFT. AND SENTENCED 10) 


BE_HANGED. 


HE DAY OF HIS EXECUTION, 
MAULE PLACED A CURSE ON 
COLONEL _ PYNCHEON... 
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P\FTER MAULE'S DEATH, COLONEL. PYNCHEON TOOK 
OVER HIS PROPERTY AND ERECTED A FAMILY 
MANSION. WHEN THE HOUSE WAS COMPLETED, HE 
INVITED ALL THE To PEOPLE TO BEHIS GUESTS... 
—s — 


ah P= 


(POOR CLASSES, AS WELL AS THEIR BET— IST WITHIN THE ENTRANCE STOOD 
TERS, THRONGED THE HOUSE... SERVING=MEN, HOSPITABLE ALIKE TO 
ALL, BUT STILL WITH A REGARD TO THE 
HIGH OR LOW DEGREE OF EACH. 


RST WELCOME TO SO MANY! 
ISITORS. 
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= eae: Ay He 
Soames? barr nosier) fis sito ie 


TO S digtul 


Not YOu See, fellow, 
IS iS No'less 
in Hon pine. Li Lieutenant 
overn ore mon 
olone! Pyncne eon 
ot once / 


@PHE LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR MADE THE NEW 
PANELS OF THE DOOR ECHO WITH A LOUD KNOCK. 
THERE. WAS ne) RESPONCE 


Stra forscoth! 
Very strange! Y 


IE LIELITENANT-GOVERNOR TRIE? THE POO! 

HICH YIELDEP? TO HIS HAN? AND WAS FLU 

WIDE OPEN By A SUDDEN GUST OF WIND THAT 
PASSED, AS THOUGH A LOUP SIGH, THROLIGH— 
OUT THE NEW Sana % 


DP 


Yas THE CURSE. OF ' 
MALE AT WORK? 
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SON CAME INTO A Es- when the parhless 
Apne eter. i Sey creas 
ig ICS Z y 
VAST AND 4S Yer, UNEXPLORED /° 46 Almey) CaitLre, i? 


TRACT. OF EASTERN LANDS, THESE POSSESSIONS, will 
IN THE STATE OF MAINE, WERE MORE EXTEN— WICOLELMA) 
SIVE THAN MANY A DUKEDOM, [rhe Pyncneor 


RE FAR AS THE PROSPECTIVE TERRITORY WAS 
CONCERNED? THE COLONEL DIED TOO SOON, HIS SON 
LACKED THE FATHER'S EMINENT POSITION AS WELL 


EL'S DEATH. SOME LINK HAD 
THE EVIDENCE, NOT TO BE FOUND. 
= 7 


’ 
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THE. POO! 

FEEL AS iF HE INHERITED 

A KIN? OF NOBILITY AND J- 
GUT YET SOME | 
PRINCELY WEALTH 
\ TO SUPPORT 


p | PYNCHEON 
Be GRANT 
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BOR THE LAST SEVENTY YEAR'S, THE MOST NOTED EVENT IN Clifton Fyncheon, 


WHE PYNCHEON ANNALS HAG BEEN THE Heaviest caLa— / {Ore Vynicneon | 
MITY THAT EVER BEFELL THE RACE; NO LESS THAN THE eet ot 
VIOLENT DEATH OF ONE MEMBER OF THE FAMILY By THE imbrigoansut 


CRIMINAL ACT OF ANOTHER... 


APPLYING HIMSELF. IN EARLY MANHOOD] 
TO THE STUDY OF LAW, JAFFREY 
PYNCHEON ATTAINE? THE VERY 
DESIRABLE TITLE OF JUDGE. 


HE P'YNCHEON ESTATE passED 


© THE NEXT LEGAL REPRESENTATIVE. 
OF THE PYNCHEON FAMILY JAFFREY PYN- 
CHEON, COUSIN OF THE YOUNG MAN JAILED 
FOR HiS UNCLE’S MURDER 


ERE WERE FEW 

(OTHER ~PYNCHEONS, 
LEFT... THE JUDGE'S 
SON WHO TRAVELLED 
IN EUROPE ... AND 
A COUSIN, CLIFFORD 
WHO WAS SERVING 
THIRTY YEARS IN 
PRISON FOR THE I 
MURDER OF AN 
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peas THERE WAS THE 


RISONER'S SISTER, 
HePzIsan wae 5 ‘W-) 


PIED TH 


ALITTLE COUN- 
A TRY GIRL OF 
SEVENTEEN. ff 


OR ALMOST TWO 
CENTURIES, THE 


PYNCHEONS OCCUPIED |“ > 


THE HOUSE OF SEV- 
EN GABLES. THE 
STREET IN WHICH IT 
REARED ITS VENER- 
ABLE PEAKS HAS 
LONG ‘CEASED TO BE 
A FASHIONABLE QUAR- 
TER OF TOWN; SO 
THAT, THOUGH THE OLD] 
BUILDING WAS SUR- 
ROUNDED BY MOD- 
ERN HABITATIONS, 
THEY WERE MOSTLY 
SMALL, BUILT ENTIRE- 
LY. OF WOOD AND 
TYPICAL OF THE MOST 
PLODDING UNIFORMITY 
OF COMMON LIFE. 


CLASSICS lea a 
;AH Bios ee? MAID, HE TOOK POWN ANDO 
WED ALONE INTHE NO EXCEPT, 


LOOKE! 
POR ME. NOLORAVE, A event's hirelpaes INIATURE PAINTING... | 
sae WHO RENTED? A ROC) te 


ww 

PAINTING "OF HER BROTHER, 3 

WHO HAD SPENT ple g 
YEARS IN PRISO! 


SZ ey pore How TOS | 


os 


= SS SSE Sie 
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MENT STORY OF THE GABLE 
FRONTING ON THE STREET, WHERE AN 
UNWORTHY ANCESTOR, NEARLY ACENT- 
URY BEFORE, HAD FITTED UP A SHOP, 


ERED A 
SIX-PENCE, 
RTH 


CONDINO GS WhET RF 
Cesc poney poe Ye 
Use A Zirh 
alia-seek here? ve 
Ls 
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LATER, HEPZIBAH WAS S 

START (ee By ue TINELING at ores 
RUM OF THE STORE BELL. | 


SET HE EVERY NERVE iN Visi 
JON. THE CRISIS WAS UPON HE! 


: Ww! 
THe WERSEL LF WERE 
THEM, oe. IN HER pale GRAVE. 


) 


Hepzi, 
eeliee Fill n aco ple 
Ne He vole lable 
Stan ite) 
Sot 
iSa? 
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EIGEK Natural enough 
of te fe he shovlal 
nS your ad 1 
is Dee 


e 
healthy ond natural 
effort for GQ purpose... 


mater what rar- 
rOwness Of means} 


MS. } is 

kK ada ing | [ que woman 
past FSIS NOw, T ey imnply inderstanal ASA Seay, 
not abt lege, but pest CuOU, hem. ——7 | 
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OMETIME LATER, HEPzZieA RS co 
RONTED BY HER FIRST STRANGER... \ 
pig tle iejyy , am CLP MT 
TS, WIC ee eas 
has nota broken foot. 
STxAS4 


Y PZIBAH WAS SQUEAMISH AT THE Sici PRIEPZIBAH HAD JUST PLACED ANOTHER JIM 
'OF THE COPPERCOIN. IT SEEMED SUCH CROW IN THE WINDOW ANP WAS THINKING 

PITIFUL MEANNESS TO JAKE THE OF THE HOPELESSNESS OF HER SITUATION, 

CHILD’S MONEY. WHEN THE DOORBELL TINKLED AGAIN. 
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T never was 


= : : so, Ff 
A cent a noveast! frightened in iiry life, 


That Rees 1D ever 
heard of such a thing! Your 
ion tos wilson ye" | 
1 
id better sh er shut Up stee 


REY PYNCHEON MINUTELY SURVEYED 
HEPZIBAN'S LITTLE ARRANGEMENT OF TOYS 
AND COMMODITIES IN THE SHOP WINDPOW. AT. 

FIRST, IT SEEMED -TO CAUSE HIM EXCEEDING 
DISPLEASUFE... 


HE 
SMILED/ 


CLASSICS Plustraton 


SIDE OF HOLGRAVE, AN OLD 
MAN CALLED UNCLE VENNER... 
fade? Welton ext ea ete sa aT. 
see iT, You pei sl 
never lve ide Tithe v world Brick 


ei Sate eISHeT WIESE most fig call if. 
v7 


olven me war 


air whe you 
ly tether 
my Kne 


fuck 
ers ne 


ona smiled. 


But now, Miss Hepzibah,if an 
old man may be BB Il To ask) 
why don't Judige Fyncheon, 
wit his oreat-medns, fell his 
Cousin to”shut up her little shop’ 
at once? It's for your credit 
to be doing something, But 
is not for the judge's 
Credit To let you. 


its 


mi ed, it’s 
Hot His fault. 


Give no credit’ cK all 


Never tak 
perigee 
Si 
on +e Gur 
Pound weight. 


GUOPENLY, UNCLE VENNER ASKS 
ABOUT HER BROTHER CLIF 
FORD'S RETURN FROM PRISON 
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If pence. 
ipo 


Neither will my 
in deserve 


retire with you 
TO your farm 


young woman. 
yet-you need 
never go there! 
Im suré some- 
thing'll Turn up. 


what they 
ask for. 
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ICLE VENNER'S PRYING QUESTION HAD DURING THE REMAINDER OF THE DAY FOO! 
UPSET. _HEPZIBAH, HEPZIBAH ACQUITTED HERSELF EVEN (cess 
CREDITABLY AS A SSHOPKE! EPER, T! 
HER BARLIER EFFORTS: 
is) 3 


PLATER THAT NIGHT, HEPZIBAH 
HEARD AN OMNIBUS COME TO|E 

A STOP BEFORE ‘THE HOUSE. 

HER HEART WAS IN HER MOUTH. 

WAS SHE TO MEET HIM NOW? 


TpNALS 
DEPARTED AND HEPZIBAH WAS 
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WHO cal I? Be? 
the Git! rust have 
mistaken tie House: 


1S CON SIOY OY Of2 Wi 
UGLT. 1, NSD Were H 
TOIL PEL PLE /: L 
WOM Asis bh 1177! 
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1] This house of mine is 
buta melancholy | lace 


Cousin Phoebe, 1 


h/” Phoebe, 


cole Knowl 


Iris nanasomes 
Iris as sweet 
asa mane k ice 
cought To be. 
WHO is it, Cous- 
in Hepzibah? 


Never/ I yee pe there | * 
were no Fyncheons 
lett, except yourseit 
and Our cousin, Jat 
frey. Ano yet, I seem 
to ve heard the 

_ Jname from my father; has 


MIEPZIBAH WAS AMUSED AT THE READI~ 
NESS WITH WHICH. PHOEBE ADAPTED HER- 
‘SELF. TO\THE HOUSE AND? ITS APPLIANCES. 
since 
ur 
wu, we'll 
welcome, 


And, n_PHoebe, 
after Gil that te Sciier, 
courage doesn't fail xe 
not part SO Soon. YOu' 
for the present, tO SUcha home 
9s I con offer you. -=—= 


Not Quife.ButT 
Wos School 
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SHOP. PELL FANG. = SHARPLY. HER. awe s Sak all the ies ing for 
IBAH SET DOWN HER CUP wr teed fo fe "tae Our, vil +» Oe. 
OF DESPA, SHE FELT UNSHEAK- Re 
ABLY. DISINCLINED TO CON I MOSS, Bie ich ronyee. 
ER. lot comes, Su 


SS, Rock f ches momers bi 


s SEI 
YEAST, BREWING si ER BEER AND 
VE TRUTH AND TH 

FRIENDLINESS Sag 


Nicely done 
need - hile 


con't Deli 


icve 
jer ever wo as, !t 
im 
her Igeamang| 


THE HOUSE OF THE 


H odd 
little Chicken, 
Here Ss. 

crumbs for you. 


MQNE EVENING, PHOEBE 


The secret is, 
have learned 


Ow TO. TOIK 
with chickens. 


to 
Pyncheons 


ot 


ee ee 


person's core / 


Peed oot 
CTU 
OF Surishine. 


SEVEN GABLES 


some 


Ah, but these hens of oristo-| 
cratic lineage would scorn 
to understand the vwigar 
HOE of o bam-yaera 
.1 tink they recognize the 
yncheon. FONE FOr ore 
— a Pyncheon? 


A daquerreo- 2 
pe likeness,dcy 
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SOn'T MC! ike~ \ noi, still with 
like Pictures of eee SN ets \ ye better re- 
Ot SOUAMeY te | unamiable- But 

<a one } the TeQSOn is because 
the originals ore So. 
Here's a likeness 
Ive taken Over 


B it's my Puritan ancestor 
who hanes F 
§ You've foun ‘0- esis 
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|PINSIVE THE HOUSE ... WHILE LIGHTING THE LAMP PHOEBE] 
FANCIED HER COLISIN SPOKE TO HER. 
lt YOU please, but 
Put it on the corner 
table. My eyes ore 
WEOK-I can't bear 


the lampliGht. 


INDISTINCT, HOWEVER, 
SS LIKE ARTICULATE WORDS 
‘THAN AN UNSHAPED SOUND 


( GOod Night, If 
Phoe! In to )\¥F 
bed ai Ea fie Youve Begun to 
ror awhile, 
es my custom = glad. 
for mony years. 
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IRIEXT MORNING, PHOEBE OBSERVED A TREMOR, - 
HEPZIBAH'S FRAME, SHE KNEW NOT WHAT TO Deorest 


MAKE OF IT. HEPZIBAH HAD SAID cousin, 
INOTHING ON THE RETURN. OF HER ree 

IM THI YEARS OF 
BROTHER FRO HIRTY YE happened. 


PRISON LIFE... 
Beor with me, il 
truly my Neart is fu 
to the bri 
mine is 
ola now, ond 
Van \the aEOrs No 


Draw the curtain so the shaciow 
; “ura 
tet nee Be KS Rne Fans 


mo 
aa, 
cheerful 


[sl 


ie fs cour cOus- Phoebe? Ah, T forget’ 
Ph . She's 


jIoeDe. Ey No matter’ she's 
rom the welcome # Z 
whi EnAcags 


¢ 
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tf bea 
ieemustne” Fe clifford, 
i 
face! ny s alr ‘pac 


covered | 
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? » 
Iwas ao ict I ocertainly 
am. I am 
Set, her 
commenced - \.cousin 
ness under such 
favorable condi— 
tions. YOu are 
assistant, I 
Suppose? 


Ht Mot Mother wants to : 

i ia Maid 

ka Eo Sy hes K her broter? 
jome/ : Pa 


ears nal Foust, 2 moment, 
Rone u y Ww ars ee 


startle an inhocent 
young airl’ 


Mm afraid 
in Tin As 


png Wet her 


not Saatey ) 


iat him. 
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Heaven Seach loboay, I 
: itn ee 
in 
ana 2S, soP 
i not like hi 
Til step inand disturbed! 
se 


cliffora_ cannot 
I know the hi m 7 
Set He eS Ty See Visitors: 
r/ My country cousin 

: neecin’t announce 


| 


[Tel 


Let me be Clifford's hostand ome CIN 1 


You call me a. visitor, Cousin? ke care! Hepzibon, ” 


is on the 


te} 
bor 7 
make Cliffol 
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NE AFTERNOON, PHOEBE AND I well in it Indeed! 

HOLGRAVE GO STROLLING iS Cousin 

e 3 
i This ola’ Fyncheon i the 

f 4 House Be At TO by, did erent 


oo aH 


fo} 
re! 


ree 


oe ‘do! ts 

4 n n 

A the facts, Sie 
famong Kindred, misery. i} 
death, suspicion, cis— 
orace./ 


‘Orgive me» 
but I con't 

think Of you 

as one of 

em? 
Yous - 4 
3 unceremoniously x 
A lof my Kin. — 

Ar 


VERY CALAMITY TO THE GENERATIONS 
OF PYNCHEONS SEEM TO HAVE BEEN 
FATED BY THE CURSE OF MAULE... 


[Til never be so “ You've lost 
nothing, Phoebe. 


I've grown a lot Of mo value; we 
older in this ore never con- 
litle time. abe 


I've told you Q secret I 
hardly Knew until I save 
it ufferance, Think of this 
when the truth becomes 
clear to you 


Miss Hepziboh Yes, but only 
tells mé you feturn or Pe little 
While 
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.| Our first youth's: 


.But sometimes there 
s second youths 
It Qushes, Out of pe iy: 


rt's Joy 


THE HOUSE OF THE SEVEN GABLES 
I con't wish to help or There is a conviction Speak more 
hinder. I only try to within me thot the Plainly. How 
comprehenal the cama end draws nigh, and can you see 
ph h, for almost, two I pledge myself t people in 
undred years, has lend whatever ai Gistress with- 
been cragging over Icon. out helping? 
this very Ground You talk a% if 
this old house 
theatre. 
= | 


T Ou seem to look ot Hepzibohs 
and Clifford's misfortunes, - — 
and those of generations Ando what 

1 ‘before them, os a tragedy, 
to Played exclusively 

for your Omusement. 


i 


Forgive me, 
Phoebe I'm 
somewhat of 
a mystic; the 
tendency's 
in my blood! 
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You hold 
something 
back. 


P Then let's tas friends} 
rif NOt, Peo yOu 
| Note me/ You, who 
love everybody else 
in the worid. 
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MSATER, JUDGE | T couldin't rest, Cousin You. can do nothin 
PYNCHEON FAYS || Hepzibah, until I asked] | Clifford has ev Wi 

A oven "O THE! whether I conoid comfort of which his 

HOUSE . towards Cliffora’s situation oamits 
| comfort of your Own. 


Why insulate him we - He's in no ciang- 
from ail sympathy ‘ ? erotd hi; 
and Kinaness ? Let his, bed unless he be 


me see Clifford. im! persecuted to 
— death by the 

same mon who 
attempted it 
long ago. 


How unchristian is this S| [in the  f 
i against me. ] | name of 
Se This 
attsome 
pretense 


of affec- me F z 
tion tor your Its time to have 
victim. YOu done with this. 


hate hims } 
Say so/ 
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I intend seein H ! I set him free, 
Clifford before believe it. ond I came here 
leave. Bo you think} He owed to decide whether 
his release Is Q his cung- he shall retain his 
triumph over me? }| eon to freedom. It will 
I set him free’ . qe oe on 

i] 


| the omount oF his 
making distant invest 
Ider other names than his 
own. eo aon weated ti enti ie af 
rope except a life intere: 
E in this noua to yoursel 5 


Ver... 


< 
TT 
f It: L Do you seek to de- 
He was thought very rich: | | prive us of that? 
was one of his eccentricities, i J | = 
= he ‘§ 


a i 
| EZ 


[ No, no” But of the estate, nor 
rent. after 
lieve Clifford 


Im ible, 
peepee f 


-H iS as certain as 

that 1 stand heres 

Clifford told me so 
himself, 


He consiciered me the cause 

of his cisgrace. But now, the 

moment has come when he 
must give up his secret. 


What if he refuses? 


what if he has 
no Knowledge 
of Such 
== Wealth? 
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not belong 
creaming 
class of men. 


Clifford, if fe 

ci ses, can Tel 
me where to find 

uncle Jatfrey’s miss, 


INQ. property. p 


Since his return, I've watched his 
conduct, Thousands beheld him, 
A WEEK Ago, On the point of 
flinging himself into the 

Street. 
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Should my. cousin refuse Y You're diis- ) 


me the information, I'll | eased-not 
consider it the only Clifford. You 
needed jot ot evidence | are old.Are 
+o convince me of his you not rich 


insanity. | enough for 
thes 


Time flies/ Bid 
Cliffora come 
to me! 


He’s sane, now— 

but this interview) 

may crive him 
sane! 


You're Going what your 
ancestor ciid,and sending 
clown to your posterity 
the curse inherited 
trom TT tog . 
fold you 
am determined. 


Clifford, shail 
I come in? 
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I tell you, Jaffrey, my 

brother is not in his 
chamber? You must 
help me seek him. 


him wiet/ What can he 
ea Dares Pas for us, f 
Hepziboh, we can 
Cance,now/ The 


weight is gone/ 


F W{ We stay too long’ 

: LS Leave te Rouse 40 
| i Jaffrey! He'll take 

y fr\ f In Good 


( 


/ 
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IRIALF AN HOUR, BY THE JUDGE'S QWAS THE JUDGE FORGOTTEN ALL 
RECKONING, WAS TO SUFFICE FORHIS || His BUSINESS OF THE DAY? 
INTERVIEW WITH CLIFFORD, WHYJUOGE,|| THOUGH THE MINUTES FLED By, 
ITS ALMOST THO HOURS BY YOUR OWN ACCU) | THE LIFELESS JUDGE WOULD 
RATE CHRONOMETER! TIME, ALL AT ONCE, || KEEP NO MORE APPOINTMENTS. 
APPEARS TO HAVE BECOME A MATTER CF 


Pray, Judge, look Of your 
waich, now-it's ten minutes 
of the cinner hour. Most 


THE HOUSE OF THE SEVEN GABLES 
YfWO DAYS LATER, PHOEBE RE- P 


You're Te 5 
TURNED TO FIND HOLGRAVE ouire strona) Tidebe; you 
THE ONLY OCCUPANT OF THE HOUSE... 


must be strong and wise, 

for Lam all astray and 

Ws your counsel. It may 

What's ha ? you can : 

is the house cleserteci? suggest the |(Tell me— this 

Where are Hepzibah and One Tight thing}{ mystery 
Clifford? to_do, terrifies 

Ie! 


QR. HOLGRAVE EXHIBITED THE Here is the same 
PHOTOGRAPH OF JUDGE PYN— face, taken within 
CHEON WHICH HE HAD? SHOWN thts last half-hour. 
I had just finished 
it when I heard you 
ot the door. 


ih 

cts and Hepzibon Why hoven'tT you Called in 
jave vanished! A feeling witnesses? it is Terrible 

I can't describe impellea to be here alone / 

me into this part of the ™ 
house where I cliscoveredt 


the lifeless body of 
Suage Pyacneon. 


How unfortunate that Clifford and 


Hepzibah should have disappeared 
Had they but called in witnesses. 
v 


How could 
any Qood 
come from 
what is so 
cfead ful? 


Ola Maule'’s curse 
was founded on 
a knowlege of 
this. Now, there's 
an exact similarity! 

inthe death of 

the Judge and 
ot Clifford’s 
uncle, thirty 
years Ago. 


| Moment like this. 
Phoebe, is it all - 
Terror? Are you 
conscious of nO 
joy as Tam? 
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Because this mode of death 
has been common 
with the Pyncheon 
family for gene- 
rations, usually 
attacking indi— 
viduals about 
the Judge's 
time of life, = 
anda generally = 
trom SOme Geel 


mental crisis.) 4 


FHIOLGRAVE EXPLAINED HOW: THE 
JUDGE HAD ARRANGED FALSE EVi- 
DENCE TO CONVICT CLIFFORD OF HIS 
UNCLE'S MURDER. THE JUDGE'S 
DEATH, IN THE SAME WAY, WILL 
PROVE CLIFFORD'S INNOCENCE 
But Cliffora's flight We 
hurts everything. 1f we) mustn't 
could only bring hide this 
them back be- |}Q moment 
» fore the longer. 


Is discovered) Clifford 


If Coula you but Know, Phoebe, how) 


it was with me the hour before 
you came, But you crossed the 
threshold,and the black mo- 
ment became a = = 
blissful one. —# You've many 
aI love you’ JB thoughts I 
basa ma con't uncier— 
tand. I, too, 
ve such ten- 
dencies, I do 


THE HOUSE OF THE SEVEN GABLES 


You'te my only possibility of Ah, Phoebe! It will 
hoppiness. 1 have no faith be far otherwise 
in if, except as you bestow than as you forbode. 
it on me. p Do you love me? 


ot my Quiet th. 
You'll! make fre 

strive 1 follow 
you where it 

is pathless. 


Hark, someone's Y 
ot the street-— 
acor/ 


4 
HE FOOTSTEPS WERE NOT OF 
ISTRANGERS-(T WAS HEPZIBAH 
! AND CLIFFORD RETURNING... 
ono the fii 
Hepzibah ‘ang 
ford is about to 
l€ad to an investi- 
§ Cotion 
, of the 
pa PIEMISES, 


Thank Yes, you've clone well to ) [Wg ALL HER MIGHT, HEPZIBAH 
Heavens, ae me back. Stay/ 


HAD STAGGERED ON BENEATH THE 
my brother || That parlor door's open. | | BURDEN OF GRIEF AND RESPON= 
we are af |\_ I can't pass by it. Let SIBILITY. NOW, CLIFFORD APPEARED 
home. me Go and restin the THE STRONGER OF THE TWO... 
arbor where I used to 
Ps SSP ey. with little 


It is Our own 
hoe! 


gy litle Phoebe! 
Ahlond Hol- 
GIOVE: with 


CLASSICS Jllushiated 
JAWEEK LATER, NEWS IS RECEWED THAT | (That picture’ (Per! iaps,1 can 
THE JUDGE'S SON HAD DIED OF CHOL-|| Whenever I ‘all it. 
ERA. THIS MAKES HEPZIBAH AND CLIFFORD|| |OOK at if, " 
HEIRS TO THE JUDGE'S ESTATE there is an 
: >| | old dreamy 
you are, very recollection 
rich, Miss haunting me 
Hepzibah. What coulda 
Z this dream 
have been? 


[See! There's very little 

chance that anyone, 

unacquainted with 
the secret, 
would ever 


touch this | 
erg) 


A secret spring. I remember This is the desea to the 
now! I discovered it one at. | Eastward territory that 
terncon while dreaming about the Pynchéons 
pemmmme the house, But iv SOUGHT IN vain 
while it was val— 
uable ; now, it 
is worthless? Jy 


JME MUUSE VF IME SEVEN GABLES 


Iam a descenciant of the } | |4 
old wizard, Matthew Maule. 
The son of Maule, while . 
building this house, took Uncle Venner, never 
the opportunity to construct || TalK about your SPEOK to 
that recess, and hide away || form, again. There's} a young 
the Indion deed. Thus, the a new cottage in 
Pyncheon’s bartered their || our gorden'and _ 
Eastern territory, for we're going. to fit 

Maoule’s garden. 


QONCLE VENNER WAS TO FOLLOW IN A FEW Days. 
THE OTHERS CHATTED AND LAUGHED AND HEP= 
ZIBAH AND CLIFFORD BADE A FINAL FAREWELL 


TO THE ABODE OF THEIR FORERATHERS, WITH 
NO MORE EMOTION THAN IF THEY WERE TO RETURN 


NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE 


ATHANIEL HAW- 

THORNE did not have 
to delve very deeply into his 
imagination for the ‘plot’ of 
THE HOUSE OF THE SEVEN 
GABLES. He had only to look 
into his family's history for 
the story of Judge John 
Hathorne, his great, great 
grandfather—one of the pre- 
siding judges in the infamous Salem trials 
for witchcraft. 


_ It was said that Judge John's Forily i 


shad been cursed by two of his victims, 
/Rebecka Nourse and Philip English. The 
daughter of Philip English was supposed 
}t0 have married one of John Hathorne's 
sons. If this were true, then the blood of 
curser and accursed had mingled in, the 
second generation, This situation is remi- 
niscent of THE HOUSE OF THE SEVEN 
GABLES; also, like the Pyncheons of Haw- 
thorne's classic, the fortunes of Judge 
John's family declined steadily for eighty- 
seven years, This period separated the 
death of the Salem judge and the birth, 
in 1804, of Nathaniel who later changed 
the family name to Hawthorne. 

When Nathaniel was four years ‘old, 
his father, a sea captain, died of yellow 


fever. The widowed mother returned to. 


her family with her three small children. 

While playing ball, when he was about 
nine, Nathaniel incurred an injury to his 
foot which kept I him at home for almost 


four years. During this time 

|. reading became his sole rec- 
reation— such authors as 
Shakespeare, Milton, Pope, 

Thomson, Bunyan and others. 

With the end of the Wor 

of 1812, Nathaniel's mother 
| moved her little family to. 

| Maine. It wos here that Na- 
thaniel developed his habits” 
of solitude. At was here, as he said in later 
years, “that | ran quite wild, and would, 
I doubt not, have willingly run wild till this 
time (forty years later), fishing all day or 
shooting; but reading a good deal, too, 
especially in Shakespeare and THE PIL- 
GRIM'S PROGRESS and any poetry: or 
light books within my reach". 

When seventeen, Nathaniel went to 
Bowdoin College, where he met two 
young men Who were to be his life-long 
friends, Henry Wadsworth Longfellow, 
and Franklin Pierce, future President of 
the United States. 

With his first published novel, FAN- 
SHAWE, ‘and its failure to sell, Haw- 
thorne began his study of early New 
England, and started short story writing. 
In 1837, Hawthorne published a little vol- 


ume called TWICE TOLD TALES. It did 


not make much of a stir, but if sold, and 
has continued selling year after year. 

Hawthorne died in May, 1864, one of 
the outstanding figures in New England's 
"Golden Age of Literature’. 


PIONEERS OF SCIENCE 
WILLIAM CRAWFORD GORGAS 


N THE WALLS of a church 

‘on one of the islands of the 
Caribbean Sea is a marble tablet 
that bears a pathetic inscription 
to a young soldier who “Escaping 
the dangers of his profession, par- 
ticularly those of the Siege of 
New Orleans and the ever-mem- 
orable Battle of Waterloo, was 
cut off, when on the eve of pro- 
motion, by the yellow fever, after only five 
days’ illness’. 

It was yellow fever that drove Count Ferdi- 
nand de Lesseps and the French from their 
work of building the canal at Panama. Yellow 
fever was at the time common in all parts of 
the world and many thousands of people died 
from the dread disease. 

When William Gorgas, a young medical 
student at Bellevue Medical College in New 
York, was refused an appointment to the 
military academy at West Point, he entered 
the army's medical corps, rising to become 


Surgeon-General of the United States Army. ~ 


This fateful turn of events was to prove not 
only a blessing to his country but to the world 
at large. 

William Crawford Gorgas was born in Mo- 
bile, Alabama, October 3, 1854. The boy was 
only seven years old when he saw his home 
desolated by the Civil War. In company with 
his mother, he fled from his home; remained 
in Richmond in its days of terror; ‘saw the 
city in flames and made his way to Baltimore, 

| hungry, poorly clad and wishing every inch 
of him that he were old enough to fight. 

Following an eventful childhood, Gorgas 
was graduated from the University of the 
South in 1875 at the age of twenty-one with 
the degree of Bachelor of Arts. He went to 
New York where he entered Bellevue Hospital 

5 “Medical College where 
for two years he was an 
interne, gaining practi- 
: experience in hospi- 
tal work. At 26, he 
“gained his long-coveted 
appointment as surgeon 

in the U, S, Army. 


When a yellow fever epidemic 
broke out at Fort Brown, Texas, 
and over two thousand soldiers 
became sick with the disease, 
Surgeon Gorgas was sent, not to 
care for yellow fever patients but 
to set other physicians free for 
that duty, By an unexplained 
impulse, the young surgeon de- 
liberately disobeyed orders and 

dissected ie body of a pavent who had died 
from the disease. 

Surgeon Gorgas was detected and placed at 
once in the yellow fever wards. While caring 
for yellow fever patients, he contracted the 
disease and.all but died from it. Because of 
that illness, Gorgas gained immunity from 
the disease and was free to be with the pa- 
tients as much as he desired. 

He was sent, under orders from superiors, 
to every army post where there were cases of 
yellow fever. 


Promoted to the rank of major surgeon, he 
turned his attention to the causes of, and the 
elimination of, yellow fever. His first great 
step in this direction was achieved at Havana, 
Cuba, a city long infested with the dreaded 
plague. Intense research having proven that 
the disease was spread by a type of mosquito 
known by the scientific term of ‘slegomyia’, 
he attacked the mosquito in its breeding 
places, finally achieving success, giving new 
life to Havana and new hope to mankind. 

His greatest accomplishment was his suc- 


“cessful battle against the disease in the Canal 


Zone, thus saving many days and untold 
thousands of lives in the digging of the Pana- 
ma Canal. More active than any of his men, 
Dr, Gorgas was alwayg an inspiration to those 
under his command. 


Promoted to the rank 
of major-general, he 
continued his work 
amid great honors show- 
ered upon him from all 
parts of the world, He 
died in London i in 1920, 
at the age of sixty-six. 

oe 


DOG HEROES 
“THE SPOTS — ONE TO FOUR" 


jis is the story of a family of 

Fox Terriers, called the Spots. 
Originally, there were two of them, 
One Spot and Two Spot, Their 
master was a fifty year old negro. \ 
called Old Tom, 

Old Tom eked out a precarious 

living by cleaning windows, running errands, 
and doing odd jobs for the poor people on 


New York's East Side. He lived in empty cel-_ 


lars of the tenement buildings with his two dogs 

No one knew where Old Tom came from 
But, the children in the neighborhood liked 
to talk to him, and to pat his friendly dogs 
For Old Tom always had a friendly word and 
a smile for everyone, and his dogs were just 
as friendly as he. 

They would follow him wherever he went; 
or they would wait patiently in the cellar 
whenever he had some work to do. Whenever 
there was something to eat, they shared the 
food. When there was nothing, they all went 
hungry. But they were always happy, for 
there was a deep love between them 

A litter of puppies came, six smart and 
pretty baby terriers. But the times were very 
bad, and as much as he hated to do it, Old 
Tom had to get rid of four of them. Only a 
brother and sister were left and Old Tom 
called them Three Spot and Four Spot. 

Old Tom tried even harder, if that were 


possible, to get work, as now there were two « 


more mouths to feed. There was very.’ very 
litue work, for the year was not a prosperous 
one. and Old Tom kept taking more and more 
of the little food he had for himself to give to 


—— Por 


his dogs 
The children of the neighbor- 
hoad noticed that Old Tom kept 
getting thinner and’ thinner, and 
didn't see him and his dogs a8 
often as before. 
One day, Old Tom slowly came 


down the cellar stairs. He tottered over to an 


old orange box that he used for a chair. One 
Spot and Two Spot came over and he feebly 
patted their heads, The puppies, who were 
now four weeks old, followed their parents, 
and Old Tom, gently picked them up, kissed 
them and put them back on the floor. Then 
Old Tom did a strange thing. He toppled from 
the box and lay on the floor. with One and 
Two Spot. standing by his side, guarding him. 

Later, a policeman, making the rounds, had 
occasion to go down Old. Tom's cellar, He 
saw Old Tom dead 

The dogs were taken to the S.P.C.A, (Soci- 
ety for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals) 
shelter to be tested for rabies. Meanwhile, the 
story of their devotion to their master got into 
all the papers, and after it was proven the 
dogs were not rabid. offers of adoption came 
m by the scores - 

Soon after, Three Spor died, in spite of the 
loving care of the people at the shelter More 
offers came in to take the remaining three 
terriers. 

Old Tom would have been happy to know 
that his three loving dogs were taken by a 
wealthy family and that their days of hard- 
ship were over. He would have said that they 


had earned a life of happiness 


FAMOUS OPERAS 


RIGOLETTO 
by Giuseppe Verdi 


JHE Duke of Mantua is a wild 

and wicked youth who loves 
every pretty woman he meets. 
Aided by Rigoletto, his ugly 
humpbacked jester, he forever 
seeks new ways of amusing himself 
at the expense of others. The Duke 
carries his adventures too far by 
betraying the young daughter of 
Count Monterone, a wealthy and 
powerful nobleman. When the 
Count complains of this to the 
Duke, the jester sneeringly mocks 
the old man's grief. In a wave of 
blind rage, Monterone hurls a ter- 
ible curse upon Rigoletto for the 
part he played in the affair. 

Now, this wicked jester has one 
good quality: his great love for his 
lovely daughter Gilda, whom he 
brings up caréfully, shielding her 
from the wickedness of the world. 
Meanwhile, the Duke has discov- 
ered Gilda, and gains her love 
under the assumed name of a poor 
student, Gualtier Maldé. Gilda 
tells her father nothing about her 
lover, Rigoletto urges Gilda’s maid 
to guard his beloved child care- 
fully, but when he leaves the house, 
the “student” enters. 

Rigoletto returns to the palace 
where a group of masked nobles 
tell him about a plan to kidnap a 
girl of whom the Duke is very 
fond. This is just the sort of evil 
fun Rigoletto most enjoys. He dons 
@ mask and scurries after them. 
Unknown to him and the nobles, 
it is his own daughter he is going 
to kidnap. After the wicked deed 
is accomplished and he has discov- 
ered the terrible thing he has done, 
he rushes off to. the palace to get 
revenge on the heartless Duke. 


When the courtiers discover that 
Gilda is Rigoletto’s cherished 
daughter, they retire in confusion 
and embarrassment. Gilda im- 
plores her father to pardon the 
Duke whom she loves dearly, but 
Rigoletto, determined to have ven- 
geance, hires Sparafucile, an assas- 
sin, to stab the Duke. 


As part of the murder plot, Spa- 
rafucile lures the Duke into his inn. 
There the assassin’s sister, Madda- 
lena, falls in love with the hand- 
some Duke and begs her brother 
to spare him. They decide that if 
another person comes to the inn 
before midnight, he and not the 
Duke will be murdered. The Duke 
proceeds to while away the hours 
by making love to Maddalena. 


Rigoletto has finally persuaded 
Gilda to fly from the Duke’s fickle 
love, but before she leaves,he tells 
her to go to the inn so she may. 
see proof of her lover's incon- 
stancy and thus be cured of her 
love for him. Dressed as a man, 
she goes to the inn and hearing the 
plot of Sparafucile and his sister 
decides to save her lover’s life. 
When she enters the inn, she is 
immediately murdered. 


A sack withsher body in it is 
given to Rigoletto, who heads down 
to the river to dispose of the corpse. 
As he drags the sack along the 
streetyhe suddenly hears the Duke’s 
voice singing a love song. Terrified, 
he rips open the sack and gazes in 
horror upon his daughter, With an 
awful cry, the miserable man 
clasps the dead girl in his arms. 


The Montgrone curse has been 


er  ? 


1, The Three Musketeers 

2. Wwanhoe 

3. The Count of Monte Cristo 

4, The Last of the Mohicans 

5. Moby Dick 

6. A Tale of Two Cities 

7. Robin Hood 

10. Robinson Crusoe 

V1. Don Quixote 

12. Rip Van Winkle and 
The Headless Horseman 

3. Dro Jekyll and Mr, Hyde 

15. Uncle Tom's Cabin 

‘17. The Deerstayer 

‘18. The Hunchback of 
Notre Dame 

‘19. Huckleberry Finn 

20. The Corsican Brothers 

21. 3 Famous Mysteries 

22, The Pathfinder 

23. Oliver Twist 

24. A Connecticut Yankee in 

Arthur's Court 

25. Before the Mast 

26, Frankenstein 

27. The Adventures of 
Marco Polo 

28. Michool Strogoff 
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